
Always

Charlie Robison

Tell the world that I'm in trouble
Tell them I can walk again
I guess they'll forget to call me
All my foul weathered friends
This time I was lucky
I was shoved against the wall
There was something there behind me
I know I would have fall
Well hello again my angel
I'm glad your findly home
Thank God you got your senses
When I took leave off my own
I know that he was smarter
He had a lot more to lose
Thank god your judge of charcter
Is not your strongest suit
Believe me when I tell you
This old world is flat
I can always see you no matter where I'm at
Things are always changing no matter what you do
But you know I will always love you

Believe me when I tell you
This old world is flat
I can always see you no matter where I'm at
Things are always changing no matter what you do
But you know I will always love you
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